TWO SYMPHONIES

She seemed extremely reassured* I should have liked
in my turn to ask her why she wanted to know this; I
had not the courage and went on clumsily:

"But, Gertrude, to have children one must be married."

"Don't tell me that, pastor, I know it's not true."

"I have told you what it was proper fpr me to tell
you," I protested. "But it is true, the laws of nature do
allow what is forbidden by the laws of man and God/*

"You have often told me the laws of God were the
laws of love."

"But such love as that is not the same that also goes by
the name of Charity'"

"Is it out of Charity you love me?"

"No, my Gertrude, you know it is not."

"Then you admit our love is outside the laws of God?"

"What do you mean?"

"Oh, you know well enough, and I ought not to be the
one to say so."

I sought in vain for some way of evasion; the beating
of my heart set all my arguments flying in confusion.

"Gertrude," I exclaimed wildly, ".... you think your
love wrong?"

She corrected me:

"O#r kw ... I say to myself I ought to fhtnk so."

"And then? ..."

I heard what sounded like a note of supplication in my
voice, while without waiting to take breath, she went 00:

"But that I cannot stop loving you,"

All this happened yesterday. I hesitated at first to write
it down.... I have no idea how our walk came to an end.
We hurried along as if we were being pursued, while I
held her arm tightly pressed against me. My soul was so
absent from my body that I felt as if the smallest pebble
in the path might send us both rolling to the ground.